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T be T timing of the Sbre^o, • - 1 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs, 

If you fhould fmile,hc growes impatient. 

play. Fcare not my Lord we can containe our fcluei, 

Were he eke verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go fsrra,Take them toche Butterie, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, | 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affootds. 

Exit one with the Player** 

Sitra go you.to Bartholmcw my page, 

And lee him dreft in ail faitcslikc a Ladie : 

That done,condu& him to the drunkardschambcr, 

And cal! him Madam, do him obcifancei. j 

Tell him from mc(a$hc will win nay loue) 

He bare himlelfe with honorable action. 

Such as hchathobleru’d in noble Ladies 
Vncothcir Lcrd»,by them accomplished, 

Such dutic to the di unkard let him do : 

With fofr lowc congu c : and lowly curtefie. 

And fay: What is ’t your Honor doth command, 

■ Wherein yourLadie ..and your humble wife. 

May (hew her dutic, and make knowneher loue. 

Andthen w:thkiiideimbraccments,temptingk;(res, h 

And with declining head into his bofomc 
Bid him fihcdteares.as being ouer.ioycd 
To lee her noble Lord reftot’d co health, 

Who for this feuen yeares hath cfU emed him 
No better then a pocre and loathlome begger a • 

And i 'cheboy haue noc a wopjans guife 
To raine a fnower of commanded teares , 

An Oi .ion will do weii for fuch a fhife. 

Which in a Napkin (being clofe- conuei’d) 

Shall in dcfpiglu enforce a water ie eie : 

See thisdifpi'ch’d with all the 1’aft thoucanft, 

Anon lie giueshcc roots inflrufiions. 

• Exitaferxir.gfK.vu 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe thc grace, 

V z gate anda^ionof a Oentlewcraan; 


i be Taming of the [hrev. 

I long to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men will flay themfelucs from laughter, 

When they do homage to this fimple peafanc, 
lie in to counfcll them : haply my prefence 
May well abatccheoucr-merrie lplecnc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drmkard with attendants, fame with apparel y 
Bafen and Swer, & other appurtenances , Qr Lord, 

•Beg, For Gods fake a pot of fma! I Ale. 

S See. Wilt plcafe your Lordlhip drinkc a cup'bf facke ? 
i Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor talk of thefe Conferees ? 

: $.Ser . What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Beg. l am Chriftophero Sly, call not mecHonor nor Lord- 
j'tiip: I ne’redranke facke in my life: and if you giue roe any Con- 
icrues,giuc mee conferues of Becfe : nerc askrrie wh.it raiment lie 
weare, tor 1 haue nc more doublets then Backes : no more (lock- 
ings thenlegges:nor nomorefhooesihenfee^nay fomcimc more 
feet then (liooes, orfuchfhooes as my toes looks through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeenc, 

Otfuch poffcffions,and fo high eftccme 
Should be infufed with fo foulc a/pirit. 

Beg. What would you make me maCrAm not I Chrifioplser S/;e, 
old JT/Arfonneof Burton- heathbybyrthapedlcr, by education a 
Cardmakcr,by mnfmutation a Beare- heard, and now by prefenr 
profeffion a Tinker. Aske c Marrian Plfokct the lac Alewifcof 
Winco: , if fhec know roe not : if fire fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for Iheerc Ale; fcorc mce vp for the lyingil knaue in 
. Chriflendonje. What I am not bcfliaught : here’s 

3* <JMan. OhthisitisthatmakesyourLadicmouinc. 

s Mar. Oh this is it tharmakesyour feruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred fljunsy cur houfe 
■’ As beat en hence by your ftrangeLunacie. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinkethcc of thy birth, 

L'^.rme rhy ancient thoughts from banifbracw. 

And banilh hence thefe abied lowliedreamest 
Lcckc hoyy thy feruants do attend on th ce, 

E;.da . 
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